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\ Lmes Labours loft. 


Tor. Yes Madam faire. 

Nay,neuer paint me now> 
Where faire is not,praife cannot mend the brow. 
■Iere(good my glafle) take this for telling true : 
"aire paiment for foule words,is more then due. 
Tor. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit, 
jg*. See,fee,my beautie will be fau'd by merit. 
O herefie in fairest for thefe dayes, 
A giuing hand,though foule,fhall haue faire praife. 
But come,thc Bow : Now Mercie goes to kill, 
And (hooting welljis then accounted ill : 
Thus will I fauc my credit in the fhootc, 
Not wounding, pittie would not let me dot : 
If wounding, then it was to fhew my skill, 
That more for prai;'c,then purpoie meant to kill* 
And out of qucftion,fo it is fometimes ; 
Glory growes guiftic of detcfted crimes, 
When for Fames fake, for praife an outward part, 
We bend to that,the working of the hart. 
As I for praife alone now feeke to fpill 
The poore Deeres biood,that my heart meanes no ill. 

Boy. Do not curft wiues hold that fclfe-foucraigntic 
Onely for praife fake,when they ftriue to be 
Lords ore their Lords ? 

^u. Onely for praife,and praife we may afford, 
To any Lady that fubdc wes a Lord. 

Enter Clowns. 

Boy. Here comes a member of the common-wealth. 
Clo. God dig-you-den all,pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

Jga.Thou (halt know her fcllow,by the reft that haue 
no heads. 

Clo. Which is the greateft Lady 5 the higheft? 

£u. The thickeft,and the talleft. 

Clo. The thickeft,& the talleft: it is fo,truth is truth. 
And your vvafte Miftris, were as flender as my wit, 
One a thefe Maides girdles for your wafte fhould be fit. 
Arc not you the chiefe woma?You are the thickeft here? 

Qu^ What's your will fir ? What's your will ? 

Clo. I haae.a Letter from Moniier Berowne, 
To one Lady Rofaline. 

Qf*.0 thy iettcr,thy lettenHe's a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer. 
:#07*r,youcancarue, 
Breakevp this Capon. 

Boyet. I am bound to ferue. 
This Letter is miftooke : it importcth none here: 
It is writ to lacjuenetta. 

Qu. Wewillreadcitjfwcarc. 
Breake the necke of the Waxe,and euery one giue earc. 

Boyet reades. 

DYheauen,that thou art faire, is moft infallible: true 
that thou art . beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art 
lonely : more fairer then faire,beautifull then beautious, 
truer then truth it felfe: hauecomifcration on thy heroi- 
callVaflall. The magnanimous and moftilluftrate King 
(fophetua fet cic vpon the pernicious and indubitatc Beg. 
ger Zenelophon-. and he it was that might rightly fay,?*. 
ni,vidi 7 vici: Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O 
bafe and obfeure rulgar ; videltfet, He came, See,and o- 
uercame: hee came one; fee, two; couercame three.' 
Who came f the King. Why did he come ? to fee. Why 


did he fee? to ouercomc. To whom camehe^ttTT 
Bcgger. Whatfawhe? theBegger. Who ouercam 
he ? the Begger. The conclufion is vi&orie : On wh f 
fide ? the King : the captiue is inricht : On whofe fij > 
thcBeggers. The cataftrophe is a Nuptiall : on wh 0 f 
fide ? the Kings: no,on both in one,or one in both. J C 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the Beo 1 
ger, forfowitnefleth thy lowlineffe. Shall I command 
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy louc I I Cou n 
Shalllentrcate thyloue? I will. What, fhalt thou tr 
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy f e ]f 
mce. Thus expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips -on 
thy foote, my eyes on thy piclure, and my heart on th 
eueriepart. ^ 

Thine in the deare fl defigne of'tnduftriej 
Don Adriana de Armatho. 

Thus doft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 
Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray . 
SubmifTiuc fall his princely feete before, 
And he from forragc will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriue (poore foule) what art thou then? 

Foode for his rage, repafture for his den. 


jgu. What plume of feathers is hee that indited this 
Letter ? What veine ? What Wethercocke? Did you 
cuer heare betters 

Boy. I am much deceiued,but I remember the ftile, 

jQ^.Elfe your memorie is bad, going ore it erewhile, 
Boy .This Armado is ^Spaniard that keeps here in court 
A Phantafime,a Monarcho,and one that makes iport 
To the Prince and his Bookc-mates. 

f$u : Thou fellow, a word. 
Who gaue thee this Letter ? 

flow. I told yoti,my Lord. 

Qu. To whom (hould'ft thougiuc it? 

Clo. From my Lord to my Lady. 

Qu. From which Lord,to which Lady ? 

Clo. From my Lord Berownejx good maftcr of mine, 
To a Lady of France, that he calfd Rofaline. 

j^tf.Thou haft miftaken his lcttcr.Come Lords away, 
Here fwecte, put vp thisytwill be thine another day. 

Exwtt, 

Boy. Who is the (hooter ? Who is the (hooter i 
. Rofa* Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continent of beautie. 

Rofa. Whyfhcthatbeares the Bow. Finely put off. 

'Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou manic, 
Hang me by the necke,if homes that yeare mifcarrie. 
Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then,I am the (hooter. 

Boy. And who is your Deare? 

Rofa. If we choofe by the hornes,your felfe come not 
ncare. Finely put on indeede. 

Maria. You ftill wrangle with her Boyet, andftee 
ftrikes at the brow. 

Bojet. But (he her felfe is hit lower : 
Haue I hit her now. 

Rofa. Shall I come vpon thee with as old faying,tbat 
was a man whenKtngP/pp** of France was a little boy,as 
touching the hit it. 

"Boyet. Sol may anfwere thee with one as old that 
was a woman when Quecne Guinouer of Brittaine was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Rofa, Tnoa 


-^T^Thou canft not hit it,hit it,hit it, 
Th o?eanitnothititmygoodman. 
<B*y. I canuoc, canno t,cannot : 
./tatinot,anothercan. t f .., n £xitm 

w Bt my troth moft P lcaf * nc > how both dld fit h - 
Si. Amarkcmarucilous wdl^oc, for they both 

^ ^^arkpmarkc but that markc : amarkefaics 

oiyLady. ' 
f ,r the mark haue a pricke in't,to meat at, it it may be. 
Mat Wide a'th bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 
Clo. indecde a'muft fhoote nearer, or hcele ncrc hit 
'the clout. 

%y. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand 

Clo. Then will (hec get the ypfhoot by cleauing the 
is in. 

IU. Come,come,you talke grcafely, your lips grow 
foule 

Clo. She's roo hard for you at pricks,fir challenge her 
to boule. 

Boh I f care to ° muc ' n ru ^bing : good night my good 
Oule. 

Clo. By my f° l ^ c 3 S wainc,a moft fimple Clowne. 
Lord.Lord, how the Ladies and I haue put him downje. 
O my troth moft fweetc iclts,moft inconie vulgar wit, 
When it comes fo fmoothly off,fo obfccnely,as it were, 
fofit. 

ArntAthorzt\\ to the fidc,0 a moft dainty man. 
To fee him walke before a Lady,and to bcare her Fan. 
To fee him kific his hand, and how moft fwcetly a will 
fwcarc: 

And his Page atothcr fide,that handfull of wit, 
Ah heauens 3 it is moft patheticall nit. 
Sowla/owla, Exeunt. 
Shoote within, 

Siittr Dm Jlolo femes y tbc To dan t and Nathaniel . 

Nat. Very reuerent fport truely,and done in the tcfti- 
mony of a geod confcicnce. 

Fed. The Deare was(as you know)fanguis in b!^ od, 
ripe as a Pomwatcr,whonow hangeth hkcalewcli in 
theeareofC(?/athefkie-, the welken thcheausn, anda- 
nonfallcth like a Crab on the face of Terrafhc foyle 3 thc 
land,the earth. 

Curat. Nath. Trucly M.Holofernes^hc cpythithes are 
fweetly varied like a fchollcr at the leaft; but fir I affurc 
ye, it was a Bucke of the firfi head. 

IJpl. Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 

Qui. Twas not zh and credo ;vni% a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation : yet ? kinde of infi- 
nuation,as it were in via^n way of explication/^?? : as 
it were replication^or rather ofientare ^o^ov^ as it were 
his inclination after his vndrcffed,vnpoli(he4 vneduca- 
ted 

jVnpruncdyvntraincdjOr rather vnlcttered, or rathe- 
reft vnconfirmcdfa(hion,toinfert againe my hand credo 
for a Deare. 

7)ul. IfaidthcDeare was not a baud credo, 'twas a 
Pricket, 

Hel. Twice fod fiqplicitie, hU coUm, Othoumon- 
ftcr Ignorance, how deformed'dooft thoulook^. 

Hath. Sirhechath neuerfcdof thej dainties that are 
bredinabooke. 
He hath aot cate paper *s it were : "' 
Hehathnottdrunkcinke. 


Lokes Labours loft. 

His intellect i! 
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replcnilhed,hceis onely an enimall,^ 
onely fcnfibl?ifflhc duller parts: and fuch barren plants 
are fet before vs,that we thankfull fhould be : which we 
taftcandfccling,arcfor thofe parts that doe fru&ifie in 
vs more then he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vaine,indifcrect,or 
a foole ; 

So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a 
Schoole. 

But omne bene fay I,bcing of an old Fathers mindc, 
Many can brookc the weather,that louc not the windc. 

Dnl. You two arc book-men : Can you tell by your 
wit, What was a month old ztCains birth, that's not fiue 
weckesold as yet? 

Hoi. Diclifima goodman Dull % dittifima goodman 
Dull 

DmI. What is dittimat 

Nath, A title to Phebe^o Lma^o the Moone. 

Hoi. The Moone was a month old when Adam was 
no more, (fcore. 
And wrought not to fiue-weekes when he came to fiue- 
Th'allufion holds in the Exchange. 

Dnl. Tis true indcede, the Collufion holds in the 
Exchange, 

HoLGod comfort thy capacity J fay th'aliufion holds 
in the Exchange. 

DuL And I fay the polufion hol<d s in the Exchange : 
for the Moone is neucr but a month old : and .[ fay bc- 
fide that,'twas a Pricket that the Princefle kill'd. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will you heare an cxtemporall 
Epytaph on the death of the Deare, and to humoui 
the ignorant call'd the Deare, the Princeifc kill'd a 
Pricket. 

Nath. Verge, good M. Hole femes ,ptrge y fo it (hall 
pleafe you to abrogate (curilitie. 

Hoi I will fomethingaffed the letter, for ic argues 
facilitie. 

The pray full Princejfe fearfi and frickt 

aprettie fleafng Pricket, 
Seme fay a Sore, but not a fore y 

till now made fore with {hooting. 
The D ogges didyeH 3 put ell to Sore, 

then Soreli iumps from thtcf^t : 
Or Pricket ■ fore, or elfe Soreli, 

the people fad a hooting. 
If Sore be freshen ell to Sore, 

makes fiftie fores O forell : 
Of one fore I op hundred make 0 

by adding but one more L* 

Nath.' A rare talent. 

DuL If a talent be a claw, looke how he clawes hira 
withajalcnt. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue fimple: fimple,a foo- 
liflh extrauagant fpirit,full of formes,figurcs,fhapcs,ob- 
i.c£ls,Ideas,apprehenfions,motions,reuolutions. Thefe 
are begot in the ventricle of memorie, nourifin in the 
wombe of primater,and deliucrcd vpon the mellowing 
of occafion : but the gift is good in tholfe in whom it is 
acute,and I am thankfull for U> 

Hoi. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, and fo may my 
parifliioners, for their Sonnes arc well tutor'd by you, 
and their Daughters profit very greatly vnder yo» ; you 
are a good member of the common-wealth. 

Nath. Tdehercle,lh\it\i Sonnes be ingennous, they 

ftall 


